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Annapolis, A boy by the name of George Spaul-
ding, of Montpelier, received the appointment at
first, but decided that he would not take it. My fa-
ther, through his influence with Senator Foote, had
me made Spauiding's successor. Spaulding became
a distinguished clergyman. Perhaps he was better
suited for that than to be a sailor. Certainly I
was better suited to be a sailor than a clergyman.
I recollect that he preached a sermon in honor of
the victory of Manila Bay at his church in Syracuse.

My father accompanied me to Annapolis, where
I was to try the entrance examination. That was
quite a journey into the world for a Vermont young-
ster of ante-bellum days. We went by rail to New
York, where we stopped at the Irving House, which
was kept by a Vermonter and was situated on Broad-
way, opposite A. T. Stewart's great store, which was
then regarded as a kind of eighth wonder of the world
by all women shoppers.

Father took me to the theatre, where Burton, a
famous comedian of the period,, was playing, I had
never seen a real stage comedian before, and I laughed
so hard that I fairly lost control of myself, and my
father made me leave the theatre,

The next day we started for Annapolis, which
was then twelve hours' journey from New York,
First we took a steamer to Perth Amboy, From
there we went by train to Philadelphia. Horses
drew the car in which we went through the streets of